Ignorance, a security,
Expand no low maturity.

Let the Nature stretch every hold,
Array the Text of Beauty unfold,
Innocence is beauty,
The beauty in bounty.

THE TASK OF THE DAY

Impress many, lull many, many still,

Pompous and dignity in stubborn will,

His approach for non-voilenj world,

"Peace" a motto from his stammered tongue hold,

Peace, not one side aim, but many side,
In joy and woe, each one fi^abide,
On his approach, some mock to irritation,
Ignorance of distress and destruction.
Haughty in their mind, cruelty in their blood,
A yard stick in brutish and immoral hand,
Encourage and intensify other,
To resist or to obey their vigour,
"Peace" a time between two wars in the thrall,
Nature's tendency and trend "raise to fall"